poplars. But there was no need to despair; the only female
poplar that he knew of happened to be growing in the
region of Odessa,, in the very region where., if he was not
mistaken, his inquisitive colleagues were living.
Soon after this a reply was received from the Wooded
Steppe Station. To find female poplars was the simplest
thing in the world, they said. They had been seen in Saratov
("we have not been able to verify this/' the letter added
cautiously), But if the matter was urgent, it was advisable
to go at once to Tashkent, where female poplars are growing
all over the place. It was something like the ancient land
of the Amazons. And they would give anything there for a
twig from a male poplar!
The people who were most surprised on receiving this
information were those in Tashkent:
"What? Female poplars? Are you not mistaken? Is that
what they said: female poplars? We mean specimens of
Italian pyramidal poplar that bear flowers with stigma,
and without stamens. Is that what you mean too? No. Alas,
we have never heard of anything of the kind. ..."
In the region of Odessa., the "inquisitive colleagues"
already despaired of finding the "fair sex" of the poplar
race. They scoured every public garden in Odessa, even
the tiniest square, and every village in the environs of the
city in search of a female poplar.
But the old saying is true:   "Seek and you will find."
Female poplars were discovered in four places at once,
and in the most unexpected places: Kiev, Uman, Mliyev
and Sagaraj.
At last the precious cuttings arrived at the hothouse
in Odessa and thirstily absorbed te nutritive Knop's solu-
tion from the glass jars!
At flowering  time  a  sticky  pollen covered  the pistils.
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